3$                        II.    ROME.

sign of the interior. We walked round it, saw
the mosaic copies of pictures we did not care
for, the pompous tombs of people whose names
we did not know, got out to the fresh air and
fountains again with infinite sense of relief, and
never again went near the place, any of us, ex-
cept to hear music, or see processions and para-
phernalia.

So we went home to lunch, and of course
drove about the town in the afternoon, and saw
the Forum, Coliseum, and so on. I had no
distinct idea what the Forum was or ever had
been, or how the three pillars, or the seven,
were connected with it, or the Arch of Severus,
standing without any road underneath, or the
ragged block of buildings above, with their
tower of the commonest possible eighteenth
century type. There was, however, one extreme
good in all this, that I saw things, with what-
ever faculty was in me, exactly for what they
were; and though my religious instruction, as
aforesaid, led me to suppose the malaria in
the Campagna was the consequence of the Pa-
pacy, that did not in the least affect my clear
.and invincible perception that the outline of
Soracte was good, and the outlines of tufo and
pozzolana foregrounds bad, whether it was Papal
or Protestant pozzolana. What the Forum or
Capitol had been, I did not in the least care; the